CHAPTER 7 


APRIL 17, 2011 


“Chie? What are you doing here? It’s like, seven in the morning...” 


Justin had been woken up by the sound of knocking at his door but a few moments 
earlier. His eyes were barely open, but he could still make out Chie’s familiar face. 
Though the question is, what exactly was it that she wanted that she had been 
knocking on his door so early. Or at all for that matter. 


“Oh, sorry, | didn’t wake you, did I?” 
“It’s fine. What’s up?” 
Chie bit her bottom lip, as though she were hesitating to say something. 


“Well... | went to the inn yesterday to check on Yukiko, like | said | would, but when | 
got there her parents said she had been gone since the afternoon. No one’s seen 
her anywhere.” 


Chie’s voice grew more and more frantic as she continued her sentence, as though 
just recapping what had happened was making her worry more. 


“Shit. Did you see the Midnight Channel last night?” 
“No, | was looking around for Yukiko. Why? She wasn’t on it again was she!?” 
“Uh... That would be an understatement.” 


Justin rubbed his eyes as he looked up towards the ceiling. He had a habit of doing 
that when he was trying to think of something. He puffed out some hot air from his 
cheeks before lowering his head back down to eye-contact with Chie and gesturing 
for Chie to come inside. 


“Come in. I’m gonna go head upstairs and get changed quick quick.” 
“Uh... Okay...” 


It seemed Chie didn’t quite realize he was still in his pajamas. Which was 
understandable considering what it was Justin had been wearing. He had grey 
sweatpants on and a black t-shirt that was just a little too big to be wearing around 
in public. Chie took a seat on the couch as Justin dragged his feet over to his room 
and closed the door. By the time he came out a good five or so minutes later, he 
was sporting a golden-yellow t-shirt. His jeans were torn around his shins, and his 
sneakers looked worn and torn. He was throwing on his black hoodie when 


something caught Chie’s attention. On both wrists were gauss bandages wrapped a 
couple of inches up his arm. 


“H-hey, is something wrong with your wrists?” 
“Huh? Oh. Uh. N-no, why?” 


Justin was probably one of the worst liars out there. The way he stuttered over his 
words immediately gave it away to Chie that something was up. 


“You didn’t get hurt again, right?” 
“Look, it was a long time ago.” 


Justin unrolled the bandages around one of his wrists and showed it to Chie. There 
were red scars all across his arm, almost in a pattern. They looked like very old, 
very deep cut marks. 


“W-what happened?” 
“You'll understand if | don’t want to talk about it.” 


And with that Chie gave him a worried nod of acknowledgment as he wrapped the 
bandages around his wrist back up. She had more or less realized the implications 
anyway. Justin was almost surprised it took her this long to notice them, but then 
realized she wouldn’t be able to see them with his hoodie on all the time. And much 
like Chie had noticed the bandages around his wrists, Justin noticed her turning her 
attention to a framed photo on the window sill. She seemed to squint to try to make 
out the details from where she was standing, though it was probably just her trying 
to see with the sun shining straight in her face. 


“Whose this a picture of?” 
“My father and |. Why?” 
“He looks just like you.” 


Well not JUST like him. His hair was a black, as opposed to the strawberry blonde 
shade that Justin had. Plus the nose and cheek structure was completely different. 
Still, he could understand how people could see the resemblance. 


“| get that a lot. Alright, so fill me in on what’s going on with Yukiko.” 


Chie recapped everything she had done last night, about visiting the inn, about 
looking around the town, about how Yukiko hadn’t answered her cell at all. 
Everything. Justin followed that up by explaining what he had seen on the midnight 
channel last night. 


“What!? Yukiko would never say anything like that.” 


“That’s what | thought, too. But it was very visibly Yukiko, no doubt about it. Maybe 
it was her shadow or something.” 


Chie’s eyes darted to the side as though she were trying to think of something, 
though she didn’t seem to find much in her jumbled mess of thoughts. 


“Maybe...” 


“I’m supposed to be meeting Yu and Yosuke at the Junes in a bit top talk about this. 
Maybe they have an idea what’s going on.” 


“| hope so...” 


Justin half expected Chie to cry at any second, but instead she just sort of stared 
out into space. Her eyes weren't filling with tears; they just looked sort of... dead. 


Dead eh? I can work with that. 

I’m sure you could. 

Aww, what’s wrong. Don’t enjoy my company? 

More like I’m used to the shit that comes out of your mouth. 

And out of your heart. 

| don’t CARE where it comes from. The point is, it doesn’t bother me anymore. 
We’ll then I guess I'll just have to step up my game. 

You do that. 


That was the last time Justin heard his shadow in his head. Maybe it was because 
his head had healed by that point, or maybe it was because his shadow had 
something devious in mind. Maybe the shadow had just given up on getting a 
reaction from Justin through his brainwaves. Whatever it was, it left Justin with a 
feeling of uneasiness. As much as he hated the shadow’s company, he always knew 
what was going on when the two talked. Now he had to figure things out on his own. 


“Alright then, let’s get going.” 


Chie and Justin finally arrived at the front gates to Junes. They were a bit late, as 
they had decided to take one more sweep around town to see if they could find 
Yukiko. Though they didn’t have much luck. Chie almost looked heartbroken that 
they were unable to find her. 


“Don’t worry, we’ll get to the bottom of this.” 


“| know, it’s just-“ 


Chie paused for a moment, her head slunk towards the ground, her eyes tearing up 
Slightly. 


“She'll be fine. | promise.” 


Just then, a group of people came bustling out of the front door to the Junes. Cops 
from the looks of it. Chie and Justin were awe-struck at first. Had something 
happened that the cops were here? It looked like they were dragging some people 
out t- HOLY SHIT ITS YU AND YOSUKE. 


“Alright, you punks are going downtown.” 
“W-Wait, it’s just a big misunderstanding!” 
“Save it for the station!” 


And in just a moment, the two had been loaded into the car and driven off down to 
the station. It took a moment for Chie and Justin to make heads and toes of what 
had just happened. 


“What. The. Fuck.” 

“What did those idiots do!?” 

“Goddammit. Chie, do you know where the police station is?” 
“H-huh? Yeah.” 

“Let’s go see if we can bail them out.” 

“Whoawhoawhoa. I’m not paying their bail.” 


“Nor am I. If it costs a single cent to get Yosuke out, it’s not worth it. Sometimes 
they just need someone to sign off on their release though.” 


“With that many cops dragging them out? | don’t think it’ll be that simple.” 


“It’s worth a shot anyway.” 


“Hanamura and Narukami.” 


“Alright let me check the book here... They’re already set to be released. 
Apparently Dojima’s signed off on them already.” 


“Dojima?” 


“Yu's uncle, remember?” 
“Oh right, he’s a detective right? Well | guess that makes sense.” 


Justin was about to turn around to take a seat in the waiting room, when a thought 
occurred to him. They still didn’t even know what they were arrested for in the first 
place. 


“Oh, crap. | almost forgot. What exactly are they in for anyway?” 


“Huh? You don’t know? | would have thought you would considering you were trying 
to sign-off on them.” 


The cop seemed annoyed that the teens were going to sign off on their friends 
without even knowing what the crime they commited was. 


“Let’s see here... Possession of weapons in public.” 
“What!?” Justin and Chie replied in unison. 


“Yep, a katana and a kunai to be precise. We’ve already confiscated the weaponry, 
and no they won't be getting it back.” 


“Where the hell did they even FIND something like that!?” 


Chie put her head in her hand, her fingers pinching at her forehead. It was clear she 
was irritated, and understandably so. How fucking stupid is Yosuke that he brought 
WEAPONS into a public mall!? As Chie raised her head back up she noticed 
something from the corner of her eye. It was Yu and Yosuke making their way to the 
waiting room. It seems they had just been released. 


“There you are! Sheesh, what’re you guys doing!?” 


Yosuke was going to open his mouth, but that was stopped immediately by Justin 
punching Yosuke in the face. Almost all of the cops that had been on duty turned 
their attention to the quarrel, ready to jump in. Punching Yosuke in a police station 
was probably not the best idea Justin had had. 


“Are you fucking retarded!? You brought weapons into FUCKING JUNES!?” 
“Ow! Dude, calm down!” 
“Hey, | had nothing to do with it!” Yu added defensively. 


“| could have told you that much already. Yosuke, what in the HELL was going 
through your head that you thought it would be a good to bring WEAPONS INTO 
JUNES!? You've done some stupid shit before, but this? Were you dropped on your 
head as a kid!?” 


“Look, this isn’t important right now, something’s up with Yukiko-san.” 
“We know, that’s what we came here for!” 


The atmosphere was tense for a while, all exchange between the four constrained 
to eye contact with each other. It was a good while before conversation started 
back up. 


“1...1 kept calling her cell, but she didn’t pick up... So | went to her house, and it 
turns out that Yukiko really did disappear...!” 


“I guess we've got no choice but to go now...” 

“Yosuke, I'll be surprised if they even let either of you back IN Junes.” 
“It should be fine. My dad’s the manager, remember?” 

“Still.” 


“But that aside, the cops are saying some weird stuff. They think Yukiko-san’s 
hiding to “lay-low”... Apparently, Yukiko-san’s mom collapsed because that 
announcer lady bitched her out. They think that gives her a motive...” 


“What? That has got to be the shitiest motive | have ever heard. Jesus, who the hell 
is investigating this case?” 


“That would be my uncle.” 
“Yu, your uncle is a complete moron.” 


Given the expression on Yu’s face, he wasn’t sure whether to be offended or to 
agree. 


“They think Yukiko did it!? What the hell is wrong with them!?” 

“Dude, don’t snap at me! Yukiko’s the victim here, dammit, not the suspect...” 
“Alright everyone, just calm down for a second here. We need to go save her.” 
“R-Right! That’s the important thing!” 

“With the police totally on the wrong track, we’ve gotta handle it ourselves.” 


Justin was about to say something, but then paused, his eyes dilating slightly as 
though something had just occurred to him. 


“Uh... guys? | just realized... We’re having this conversation in front of the cops.” 


Everyone’s expressions soon changed to match Justin’s. 


“Shit, he’s right! W-We should go outside.” 


The group walked outside as non-chalantly as possible, but even that got some 
strange looks from the cops. It seems they didn’t really notice what they were 
saying, but they were suspicious of them. Probably because Justin had almost beat 
the living crap out of Yosuke inside a police station. 


“I’m going in to help too!” 


Yu and Yosuke gave Chie a shocked look. It was immediately clear that they were 
opposed to the idea. 


“And that’s final! I’m going to save Yukiko no matter what!” 
“Are you going to be all right...?” 
“Yosuke, remember that time she kicked you in the balls? She'll be fine.” 


Chie gave Justin a glare. It wasn’t really an angry glare or an “I’m going to MURDER 
you,” glare, it looked actually kind of playful. 


“But man... They just confiscated our weapons. We can’t go in empty-handed.” 


“Yosuke, are you fucking kidding me. You just got arrested for this, and now you’re 
going to do it again!?” 


“Relax, we can figure out a way to sneak them in!” 
“God you are so fucking stupid sometimes it pains me.” 
“Weapons...? | know just the place!” 


What the shit? Everyone seemed equally surprised that Chie knew where they could 
get a hold of weapons, let alone that she was onboard with bringing them in to the 
Junes after Yu and Yosuke were just arrested for that. Maybe she works for the 
mafia or somethin’. 


“C’mon follow me!” 


“Here we are!” 
“Wh-What kind of shop is this...?” 


That was a good question. As Justin swept his eye from object to object he could 
make out all sorts of forged weaponry: katanas, kunai, the works. It wasn’t like the 
place was hidden either, it was near the entrance to the shopping district, close to 


the bus station. Obviously Chie hadn’t brought them to the black market, or 
anything like that, or else it would have been harder to find. 


“A metalworks... | guess? They sell all sorts of metal crap... like katanas and stuff.” 


“Doesn't that seem weird to you!? Why would you know about a place like this 
anyway?” 


“| was just about to ask that myself.” 
“Oh, | get it... You watched one too many kung-fu movies, and...” 


“It’s not that at all! | overheard some guys in our class talk about it. They said this 
place sells weapons and armor.” 


“Yeah, but why would THEY know about this place?” 
“| don’t know- Look are we going to buy something or not!” 


Justin shrugged. She had a point. Where she heard it from and who heard it from 
who, and why they knew. All of it was completely irrelevant to the situation. Chie 
must have thought the same because she immediately started looking at some of 
the armor. 


“Here, this one looks good. Oh, but it might be too heavy...” 
“Well it IS a suit of armor.” 


Justin figured he might as well take a look around. He wasn’t exactly the athletic 
type, so he needed something that relied less on strength, and more on finesse. It 
felt like he had been browsing for ages before his eyes finally passed over 
something of interest. It was a .44 Magnum, silver plated. Engraved in its side was a 
floral pattern. It was complex, yet stunningly beautiful, plus Justin didn’t have to be 
strong to pull a trigger. And he wouldn’t have to worry about sneaking it into Junes 
either. All he’d have to do was put it in his pocket. 


Of course there was a problem, Justin was almost entirely positive that handguns 
were prohibited for citizen use in Japan. Citizens were only allowed to purchase 
hunting weapons, and even then they had to go through a shit ton of legal work. 
Though that did beg the question what it was doing on the shelf if he wasn’t allowed 
to sell it. 


“Hey, aren’t handguns supposed to be off limits?” 


The shopkeeper gave him a quick-look over, as though he were examining his 
character just by appearance alone. 


“It’s a ‘BB gun.’” 


Justin caught on almost immediately. He wasn’t sure whether he should object to 
him selling handguns to teenagers or to just play along and grab his weapon. In the 
end Justin decided to go along with the charade, picking up a box of “pellets,” as 
well. He placed his purchase inside of his pocket, his ammunition in a bag. It had 
cost a bit more than he was originally willing to shell out, but he could skip lunch for 
a few days. Turning around, he could see everyone looking at him disapprovingly. 
He couldn’t understand why. They were buying swords, so what’s the big deal with 
him being a handgun? 


“What? I’ve taken classes before.” 


That was only half a lie. He had never once taken a class, but he had shot a gun 
before. Still, it seemed that his “classes” weren’t easing their concern. Probably 
because he was technically carrying around an illegal firearm now. But then, Justin 
had been carrying around illegal smokes for a while now too, so it’s not like it made 
much of a difference. 


“| dunno, Chie... | still think it’s too dangerous. | know how you feel, but--“ 
“You don’t!” 


Justin turned his attention towards Chie, who had just gotten up in Yosuke’s face, 
which was fairly common actually. She was holding back tears, though failing 
miserably. It seemed to Justin that Chie had been crying a lot lately. He half felt bad 
about it. It wasn’t his fault or anything, but apparently he had been doing a 
miserable job of cheering her up as of late. 


“You don’t know shit about how | feel...! Yukiko might die from this, for crying out 
loud!” 


Justin quickly forced his glance in the direction of the shopkeeper. Luckily he had 
just left the counter to start working on the forge in the back, so he probably didn’t 
hear that. And if he did, he didn’t seem to care much. 


“I’m going and that’s that!” 


“| don’t know why you’re fighting this so much anyway. Chie’s saved our asses on 
more than one occasion now.” 


It was technically true. She had at least saved Justin. Had she not been shaking him 
awake every five minutes inside the television, he could have very well slipped into 
a coma. 


“Oh alright, just be careful.” 


“Psh, I'll be fine! My reflexes are second to none!” 


“Listen, you don’t know what it’s like in there! If you’re not gonna listen to our 
warnings, we’re leaving you here!” 


“Hey, Yosuke.” 
“Hmm?” 
“Shut the fuck up.” 


Justin shot him his usual death glare. He had practically reserved it for anytime 
Yosuke was being a complete ass. Yosuke sighed slightly, as though he had realized 
he was being a douche. But probably not. 


“If you insist on coming, just make sure you have something to protect yourself.” 
“Alright... Sheesh.” 

“But man, what should we get...? Hey Yu. Mind picking something for me, too?” 
“Wh-wha? Why me?” 

“Well | figured you’d know more about this stuff than | do.” 

“| don’t.” Yosuke almost seemed disappointed. 


It took a while, but everyone eventually found what they were looking for. Yu had 
picked up a Katana, Yosuke some knives, and Chie... Well Chie bought shoes. / 
guess it’s alright since they had steel tips and stuff, and Chie is one hell of a kicker, 
but still. Justin slipped into thought as he watched the three picking up their 
purchases and putting them on the counter. Chie could easily sneak hers in, 
considering all she had to do was WEAR them, but in Yu and Yosuke’s case? How 
were they supposed to hide a longsword and two hugeass knives? They HAD only 
just gotten arrested for bringing those exact same things into the Junes earlier. 


“| got my stuff all picked out! How about you guys?” 


“You know... if we wear this stuff around town, we'll just get picked up again. But 
it’s not like we can waltz into Junes with a sack full of gear and expect no one to 
notice, either...” 


“And that’s why you should have picked up something small. Me and Chie’ll have no 
problems getting in. You? | don’t see you hiding those kunai very well.” 


“Why not conceal them under our uniforms? | don’t think people would notice.” 
There are so many things wrong with that plan. 


“| don’t think Yu’s gonna be able to hide a katana in his pants.” 


“Well we only need to do it once, then we can leave the stuff with Teddie, right?” 


“Okay that eliminates the suspicion the SECOND time around, but that still leaves 
the problem of Yu carrying a sword around in his pants.” 


“I'll find away to sneak Yu’s stuff through the back. Everyone else though can hide it 
under their clothes, right?” 


“| guess.” 


It was clear Yosuke was going to fuck up getting the katana over to the electronics 
department without getting caught, but it’s not like Justin had a better plan. 


“Alright, let’s split up and get ready. The store will be crowded until the afternoon 
sale ends, and if we walk around together the cops might get suspicious.” 


“Not really? We’re teenagers at a mall. Why wouldn’t we be walking together?” 
“Well, just to be on the safe side.” 


“Then, I'll see you guys at the Junes food court!” 


Justin, Chie, and Yosuke had been sitting at the food court, waiting for Yu to arrive. 
For whatever reason, he seemed to be taking the longest to get there. Of course, it 
wasn’t like he was missing much but awkward discussion. Justin had been the first 
to make it to the food court, by a good half-hour or so. He had wondered why, 
considering they all left from the same place at the same time, but immediately 
realized as they took a seat across the table from him. 


“You guys got changed into your school uniforms?” 
“You didn’t? Dude, | thought we agreed on it!” 


“We could have hid it under our normal clothes too you know. | didn’t think you 
guys meant it HAD to be our uniforms. Besides, you guys stick out like a sore 
thumb.” 


“We kinda do, don’t we?” 


Chie seemed slightly embarrassed that she hadn’t thought to just come in her 
regular clothes. Really all she needed to do was change her shoes and she would be 
fine. Yosuke might have been a bit more understandable, if he hadn’t already been 
wearing a much bulkier coat. He actually lost coverage for hiding his weapons. 


“Guess it doesn’t help that we’re wearing our school uniforms on a Sunday...” 


It was about an hour or so later that Yu finally arrived. 


“What took you so long?” 
“Sorry, | got sidetracked... Why aren’t you wearing your uniform?” 
“Why is ANYONE wearing their uniform!?” 


“That’s not important right now, you two. The sale should be ending soon, so that’ll 
get rid of some of the people wandering around here.” 


“You managed to get the sword in all right?” 

“Yep, already handed it off to Teddie.” 

“Wait, how? | thought Yu was the only one who could get us through the TV.” 
“| thought so too, but apparently it reacts to anyone with a Persona.” 
“Makes sense | suppose.” 

“Alright... Let’s get going. Chie, it’s not too late to--“ 

“I’m going!” 

“Seriously, Yosuke, why are you so set on her staying behind?” 


“I’m just concerned is all! Just don’t push yourself, got it!?” 


The gang made their way over to the electronics department. Justin hadn’t really 
noticed, but a lot of people had stopped to stare at the rest of the group, who had 
been wearing their uniforms the entire time. By the time the three had made their 
way to the point of entry, the electronics department was almost completely empty. 
Yu and Yosuke pressed their hands against the TV, allowing Chie and Justin to make 
their way through first. 


Although they had still fallen on their way to the other-side, Justin was able to land 
on his feet this time. It felt almost as though the fall was shorter. Hell, it didn’t even 
hurt for him to land on his legs from the fall, much to his surprise. He was almost 
entirely positive physics didn’t work quite that way. Chie soon followed, though she 
nearly landed flat on her face. Justin managed to grab her in time before she hit the 
floor. Yu and Yosuke didn’t even look like they were falling, they practically stepped 
through the television. Actually, now that he thought about it, Justin didn’t recall 
coming through the television last time he entered. He had defiantly fallen from 
above the bullet point, yet here he fell out from the screen of the TV Teddie had 
made. 


Speaking of Teddie, Teddie looked like he was pacing back in forth in the corner of 
the room they had entered. Yu walked over and picked up his sword before the 
group proceeded to interact with the costumed bear. 


“Whoa, it really is that bear from last time...” 
“What're you doing? 


“Can’t you tell? I’m thinking about stuff. I’ve been deli-bear-ating over it for a long 
time now.” 


It took every fiber of Justin’s being not to counter Teddie’s bear pun with one of his 
own. 


“Hey, that wasn’t a bad joke. Heehee...!” 
“| could do better.” 


“Ugh, please don’t. So did you figure anything out? Eh, it’s probably useless to think 
about it too much. I’ve seen the inside of your skull, and it was empty.” 


“Smooth, Yosuke.” 

“How rude! You’re right though. | try and | try but nothing comes to my head.” 
“Maybe you have amnesia.” 

“What's that?” 

“It’s when you forget all your memories, or something like that.” 
“Will you guys shut up!? Now’s not the time!” 

“She’s got a point.” 

“Listen... Someone came here yesterday, right?” 

Teddie jumped backwards in shock. 

“Wow! There’s a girl with a better nose than me!?” 

“Never mind that! Tell me more about that ‘someone’!” 


“| think it happened a little after | talked with you guys. After that, it felt like 
someone was here.” 


“Is it Yukiko-san!?” 
“| don’t think he knows who that is, Yosuke.” 


“| don’t know, | haven’t looked.” 


Teddie paused for a moment before pointing his nose upwards. It twitched slightly 
as he started to smell the air around him. It was actually a lot less adorable then 
you would think it was. After a couple of seconds, Teddie turned around and faced 
towards Yu. 


“The presence is over that way. That’s probably where they are.” 
“Over there, huh...? Is everyone ready?” 

“Y-yeah.” 

Yu only nodded in agreement. 

“Hold on, wait a second. They? Whose they?” 


Everyone started to look at Justin. They had subconsciously dismissed it as improper 
word choice. None had even considered he had legitimately meant more than one 
person. 


“| don’t know. | sense more than one person coming from that direction though.” 
“Well standing around here isn’t going to help. C’mon!” 


Chie darted off in the other direction faster than you could say “stop.” Justin had 
known she was worked up over saving Yukiko, but he didn’t realize she was THIS 
worked up. The rest of the gang took off after her, but they struggled to even keep 
the same pace as her, let alone catch-up. 


After running blindly in the other direction for a while, Justin finally bumped into 
someone. Given the sound he heard, as he fell flat on his face, he could only 
assume it was Chie. Justin couldn’t make a damn thing out in all of this fog. Where 
the hell were they even at? 


“Hey watch it!” 

“Sorry!” 

“,.What is this? A castle!?” 

“Just like the midnight channel... This has got to be where Yukiko is.” 

“You’re positive that no one’s behind a camera for that bizarre midnight program.” 


“Program...? | don’t know. Maybe people on your side can see stuff in this world. It 
might be that. And | told you before! There’s only me and Shadows here! There’s no 
“camera” stuff going on. This world has been like this from the beginning.” 


“From the beginning...? That’s what we don’t understand!” 

“| dunno... Can you guys explain everything about your world?” 

“He’s got a point.” 

“I’ve never seen this program thingy before. So | don’t know.” 

“Well... is that really what’s happening? Are we really looking into this world?” 


“It makes sense, doesn’t it? This was defiantly that castle from the midnight 
channel...” 


“Yeah, but the first time Yukiko showed up on the channel was before she 
disappeared. Doesn’t that seem off? | mean, Yukiko saying stuff like “score myself a 
hot stud”? That’s not like her at all!” 


“Score? Stud...?” 
“Oh jeez. | am not explaining this to him.” 
“Yeah, | couldn’t believe it either... Yukiko-san would never say anything like that.” 


“But her shadow would.” Justin decided to raise his index finger for dramatic effect. 
It didn’t work. 


“Hey... Maybe you're right!” 


“There’s still a lot of stuff | still don’t get. But after hearing your story... | think that 
program happens because of the person who appears on it. Or something like 
that...” 


“And that’s why the program was different when Yukiko was in and out of the TV...!” 
“So... Yukiko is producing that show herself?” 

“In a matter of speaking.” 

“Ugh, | don’t get this at all.” 


Chie paused for a moment. Her head reeled back slightly as though someone had 
just hit her in the back of the head with a spitball. 


“Hey... Do you feel Yukiko’s presence from inside?” 


Justin was almost about to respond with a sarcastic remark about how incredibly 
weird that made Chie sound before realizing that her comment was addressed to 
Teddie. 


“I’m pretty sure. So, um, what’s this “scoring with a hot stud,” thing...?” 


“Goddammit Chie, look at what you’ve done. Now we have to explain to Teddie 
what a “hot stud” is.” 


Chie didn’t even seem fazed by Justin’s remark. It was like she was in a completely 
other world. 


“Yukiko’s here... I’m going on ahead!” 
“Waitwhat? Hey wait!” 


Chie charged ahead by herself, with Justin trailing close behind. She had no idea 
where she was going, and yet she still was trying to run on ahead? What the hell 
was She thinking!? Looking behind him, he could tell it took Yosuke and Yu a slight 
bit longer to react. In fact, they were a good twenty five or so feet behind him, 
where as Chie was maybe five feet in front of him. Justin reached for the magnum in 
his pocket, just in case anything popped up while he tried to keep up with Chie. And 
sure enough it did. 


Out of the darkness, a few strange creatures started to seep out of the wall. They 
were round and had a zebra like pattern all across them. They also had a mouth 
with long tongues in it that Justin couldn’t possibly imagine were able to actually fit 
inside of the shadowy mass he was looking it. It was too damn big. He couldn’t stop 
though, so he popped a shot off at the shadows, tearing holes straight through the 
back of their mouths, black ooze dripping from the open pore as they fell to the 
ground. Justin jumped over them as he tried to quicken his pace to keep up with 
Chie. However, every shot he had to stop for a moment to avoid dislocating one of 
his limbs, and each time he jumped over a shadow’s corpse he found the distance 
between the two of them growing. Looking back, he couldn’t even see Yosuke and 
Yu anymore. They had probably had to stop to deal with the shadows, since they 
had only close-range weapons. Plus they had to deal with Justin’s leftovers. He felt 
bad that they were cleaning up his mess for him, but he figured this was more 
important. 


After running for what felt like ages, Justin came face to face with a giant red door. 
He had to stop for a moment to catch his breath. He never really was the athletic 
type, so his ribs were killing him at this point. Plus he didn’t see Chie anywhere, 
which concerned him. Where the hell could she have gone too? She wouldn’t have 
closed the doors behind her if she opened these, right? Yosuke and Yu caught up a 
few moments later. Much to Justin’s relief they didn’t seem upset about him leaving 
the shadows for them to handle. 


“Where's Chie!?” 
Justin panted slightly as he tried to get some air into his lungs. 


“| don’t know, she got too far ahead of me.” 


Just then Justin heard something buzzing in his ear. It was Teddie. Justin didn’t know 
how, and quite frankly, he didn’t care how, but Teddie had somehow been able to 
communicate from them. It actuall kind of reminded him of how his shadow had 
communicated with him... 


“There she is! She’s behind that door!” 


“Why would she close the door behind her though...” Justin struggled to get the 
words out of his mouth. Trying to keep up with Chie had taken a lot of his energy. 


“You don’t think...” 


Justin’s eyes widened. He immediately understood the implication that Yosuke had 
been making. Neither Chie, nor Justin had encountered their shadow yet, well at 
least not in person. Which means Chie’s shadow could very well be here. 


“Shit! Help me open this door.” 


It took the combined strength of the three to open the door. Well that certainly 
settled one thing, the door HAD to be open when Chie had made her way here, 
otherwise she wouldn’t be able to open the door on her own. As the door opened 
they could hear a familiar voice, but it wasn’t Chie’s. Chie had been standing in the 
center of the room, starring at the ceiling. It was as though she were frozen in 
place. / know her shadow did this, | just KNOW it. 


“Chie! Are you alright!?” 

Not a single response. It was though she hadn’t even heard Yosuke. 
“...Chie?” 

“She said that red looks good on me...” 

“Wait a second that’s-“ 

“Yukiko-san!?” 


“| hated my name... Yukiko... “Snow”... Snow is cold and it melts quickly... its 
transient... worthless... But it’s perfect for me... Apart from inheriting the inn, I’m 
worthless... Still... Chie told me that red looks good on me.” 


“Are these... Yukiko-san’s inner thoughts? | remember hearing Saki-senpai’s, too...” 
“Yeah. This castle is probably here because of this Yukiko person.” 
... Teddie? When the hell did he get here? | thought he was waiting at the entrance. 


“But... why a castle?” 


“| don’t know.” 
“Yukiko...” 


“Chie was the only one who gave my life meaning... She’s bright and strong, and 
she can do anything... She has everything that | don’t... Compared to Chie, I’m... 
I’m... Chie protects me... She looks after my worthless life... And I... | don’t deserve 
any of it... Chie is so kind...” 


“Yukiko, I-l...” 
“Chie is so kind, huh? What a joke.” 
“Wh-What...!?” 


Justin immediately recognized that voice. It was Chie’s only... more distorted. Come 
to think of it, that’s a lot like what his shadow had sounded like, which can only 
mean one thing. He immediately threw his gun, pointing it around the room trying 
to find the source of the noise. 


“Chie, listen to me. Whatever you do, you have to keep calm.” 
“H-huh?” 


And from the darkness the shape of a humanoid started to manifest itself in front of 
them. It looked almost exactly like Chie, except for one major fault. Chie’s eyes 
were brown, not a golden yellow. It was immediately obvious that this wasn’t Chie. 
Justin braced his arm and pointed his gun at the figure, slowly making his way up 
towards Chie’s side. The shadow didn’t seem to notice though, opting to ignore the 
man with a gun pointed at her head. 


“Oh man... Is that...!?” 

“Chie’s shadow.” 

Chie turned her head towards Justin. She was completely flabbergasted. 

“M-My shadow!?” 

“It’s just like Yosuke! She lost control over her suppressed self! Now it’s a shadow!” 


“Are we talking about THAT Yukiko!? She says I’m protecting her!? She 
says she’s worthless! Ahaha, that’s how it should be, right?” 


Chie bit her bottom lip. She was very visibly pained by what her shadow was saying, 
which Justin knew was going to be a problem immediately. 


“Don’t give it the satisfaction Chie. It just wants to see you react.” 


“Quiet you! This is between me and myself!” 
“Wh-What’re you saying?” 


“Yukiko’s so good looking... Sooo fair-skinned... soo feminine... She’s the 
one all the guys drool over. When Yukiko looked at me with such 
jealousy... Man, did | get a charge out of that. Yukiko knows the score. She 
can’t do anything if I’m not around... I’m better than her... Much, much 
better!” 


“No! | have never thought that!” 
“Don’t say anything. My shadow did this exact same thing.” 
“Y-You’re shadow?” 


Chie seemed completely confused. So did Yu and Yosuke, though Justin hadn’t been 
able to see them from where he was standing. It had completely slipped his mind 
that he hadn’t communicated with his shadow inside the TV world. She probably 
thinks that | met it on the way up here. 


“I'll explain later. Just stay calm. It’s going to say some pretty fucked up stuff. The 
most important thing is that you don’t give into your emotions.” 


“I SAID QUIET! 
“We need to protect Chie-chan, right now!” 


The rest of the gang moved forward, as though to give Chie back up, much to Chie’s 
displeasure. 


“N-No! Don’t come near me! Don’t look at me!” 
“Chie, calm down!” 

“No... No, This isn’t me!“ 

“Don’t say that! Your shadow will go beserk!” 


“That’s right. I’m the one who can’t do anything alone... | can’t win as a 
girl, let alone as a person... I’m pathetic.” 


“That’s not true, and you know it.” Justin’s grip tightened around the pistol. If this 
went on any further, he’d probably have to take a shot. He just didn’t know how 
Chie’s shadow would react to that. 


“But Yukiko... She depends on me... That’s why she’s my friend... I’ll never 
loosen my grip on her... She’s too important to me.” 


Justin squeezed off a shot from his magnum. He had half anticipated the results. 
The shadow hadn’t been wounded or defeated, or anything like that from his 
intervention. Instead it had simply moved its head slightly just before the shot, 
allowing the bullet to sail straight into the wall besides her, much to her 
amusement. 


“Next time it’s going in your skull.” 
“You couldn’t hit it if you tried.” 
“Want to try me?” 

“No... That’s not how | think of her...” 


“Chie, don’t say it. | know it hurts, but you have to stay strong. The shadows just 
take the deepest, darkest part of you and try to blow it out of proportion. This... 
thing. It might be you, but that does not mean you are it. You’re better than this, 
and | know you know it.” 


“So, you’re just gonna turn your back and deny me again? But things are 
different now. When the time comes... I’Il be the one left standing. You 
won’t mind, right? I’m still you!” 


“Shut up! You're... 
“Chie! Don’t!” 
“You're not me.” 


Suddenly an intense wave of power exploded from Chie’s shadow, flining both Chie 
and Justin backwards. It had completely knocked Chie out. Justin hit the ground 
pretty hard, he was almost entirely positive he broke his spine somehow, but 
otherwise he was fine. The shadow’s shape changed. Where once a yellow-eyed 
Chie had stood was now a disgusting mass of limbs, a whipped executioner at top, 
as though it were sitting on some disgusting throne of limbs. Justin fired off a few 
shots at the beast, but it was no use. The shadow whipped the gun right out of 
Justin’s hand. 


“Hehehe... | am a shadow, the true self! What do you guys think you’re 
doing? Trying to defend the “real” me? Then you’re gonna pay the price!” 


“Shut up! Quit being such a pain! Chie... just hang in a little longer...” 


In a flash of power, the two summoned their personas. They were huge, a good 
three times bigger than either Yu or Yosuke had been. They were practically 
radiating light as they charged forward to deal with Chie’s shadow. But with a quick 
whip, the shadow had sent the two personas flying backwards to their owners. Yu 


and Yosuke were barely able to dodge them, hell they only just barely passed over 
Justin’s head before they collided into the wall. 


“Hah, think you can stop me that easy!?” 
“Izanagi, ZIO” 
“Jiraya, GURU” 


In a maginficant show of power, the two let loose a barrage of elemental power, 
sparks flying through the air as the wind pushed Chie’s shadow across the room. It 
was stunning to say the least. Justin almost couldn’t move from the shock of what 
he was witnessing, but he forced himself to snap out of his daze. He didn’t have 
personas like Yu and Yosuke did, but he could still help, goddammit. He searched 
around the room for where his gun had been knocked to. 


“There it is.” 


Picking himself up off the ground, he started to make a b-line towards the gun 
before Yosuke’s person came crashing down in front of him. The force of the impact 
nearly swept Justin off his feet, but he kept running. Just as the gun was in his 
reach, he felt something grip at his leg. Chie’s shadow had noticed him making a 
run for the gun and had gotten a grip on his leg with the tentacle like appendages 
growing out of it’s back. She tugged him up towards her face, Justin hanging upside 
down as it made eye contact with him. 


“Trying to play the hero?” 
“Just a little.” 


Chie’s Shadow had been so focused on dragging him in while fending off Yu and 
Yosuke, that it hadn’t noticed that Justin had managed to grab his magnum before 
being dragged it’s way. He fired two rounds into its eyes, effectively blinding it. As 
the shadow screamed out in pain, it released it’s grip on Justin, effectively dropping 
him towards the ground. Justin managed to hit his head again, but it wasn’t as bad 
as when he had first come into the TV. It hurt like a bitch, but he could still stand, 
which is always a plus. 


“Nice shot, Justin.” 
“And you guys thought | was crazy for getting the magnum.” 


The two changed up the formations of their personas, taking advantage of the 
shadow’s new weakness. It could no longer see where anything was, so if they kept 
attacking from different angles, it wouldn’t be able to counter. As their personas 
swooped into start doing some damage, Justin noticed Chie start to push herself off 
the ground out of the corner of his eye. He rushed over to help her, not to get her 


off the ground, but to keep her there so she wouldn’t get hit by the projectiles going 
to and fro. 


“Don’t get up yet. Are you alright.” 

“That thing. That isn’t me.” 

“It is, Chie. It’s a deep, dark part of you, but its part of you all the same.” 
“| would never think of Yukiko like that.” 


“Chie, EVERYONE has thought of their friends like that at some point. Hell, why do 
you think | keep Yosuke around.” 


Chie looked off towards the behemoth that was fighting off Yu and Yosuke’s 
personas. 


“That thing was inside me...?” 
“Well, not PHYSICALY, but yeah.” 


It was just at that moment that Chie’s shadow came crumbling down to the ground, 
Yu having dealt a critical strike at its head. The shadow’s twisted shape twitched 
wildly as it hit the floor before going completely still, its shape dissolving into its 
original form. Justin stood up and gave Chie his hand to help her up. 


“Thanks...” 


The two walked slowly over to where Chie’s shadow laid, Justin with his gun pointed 
at its head just in case. Or at least it had been until Chie put her hand over its 
muzzle, pushing slowly down on it. For whatever reason, she thought there was no 
reason for Justin to be on guard. Yu, Teddie, and Yosuke soon ran up to meet with 
the two as they stared at the shadow’s unconscious form. 


“Chie! Are you okay?!” 


The shadow soon started to push itself off the ground. Justin was about to reach for 
his gun, but Yosuke gave him a quick nod. Apparantly he didn’t think there was 
need for concern either, and as much as he wouldn’t trust Yosuke with anything 
else, there was no reason to doubt him when it came to shadows. He had fought 
one before, after all. The shadow twisted it’s head around to make eye-contact with 
Chie. Strangely, where the shadow’s eyes were filled with malice and hate before 
they seemed... empty now. 


“What's the matter...? Got nothing to say anymore?” 
“Stop it, Chie. It’s alright.” 


“B-but...” 


“We understand Chie. You have to realize that that thing is only a small part of you. 
You’re better than that.” 


Chie paused for a moment, her gaze drooping to the floor, as though she were 
ashamed. Justin was almost annoyed that she felt bad about this. It wasn’t like it 
was her fault or anything. Minus the whole running in alone part, of course. A brief 
moment of silence passed before Chie turned her attention back towards her 
shadow. 


“Yeah... | kinda get it now. You are me... A side of me | couldn’t forgive... That | tried 
to ignore... But you still exist. You’re a part of me...” 


The shadow nodded, as though in agreement, as it shape dissolved away, a bright 
light in it’s place. And from the bright light emerged something else, something 
majestic and glowing with light. It was Chie’s persona. Justin was almost jealous. 
The persona’s shape soon dissolved, however, much like the shadow had moments 
ago. There was a brief moment of silence before the rest of the gang moved into 
get around Chie. Justin placed his hand on her shoulder, giving her a nod of support. 
He’d never admit it out loud, but he was proud of Chie for conquering her 
weaknesses. 


“I... Um, well it’s true that part of me feels that way... B-But | wasn’t lying about 
being friends with Yukiko...!” 


“You don’t need to explain that to us. We already know.” 

“Like we didn’t know that already.” 

In a sudden instant, Chie collapsed to her knees. 

“Chie! Are you alright!” 

“I'm okay... Just a little tired...” 

“You don’t look okay at all... And | bet, you can use the same power we have now.” 
“Huh...?” 

“Hey, what should we do?” 

Yosuke gestured towards Yu, though Justin for some reason was the one to respond. 
“I think we should call it a day...” 

“All right. Let’s get back to the entrance.” 

“|-| never said | needed a break! I... can still keep going...” 


“Don’t over do it.” 


“Honestly Chie, you look like you’re going to collapse any second now. We don’t 
need you getting hurt.” 


“It’s not that we don’t think you can. It’s just , we have to save Yukiko-san, no 
matter what. Now that you have the power, you can fight with us--” 


“Oh what, and | can’t. Fuck you man.” 
He was joking of course, though Yosuke didn’t seem to take it that way. 


“I-| didn’t mean it like that... But anyway, that’s why we’re saying we should go 
back and regroup.” 


“But Yukiko’s still in here, isn’t she!? I-l... if those were Yukiko’s true feelings... then 
| have to tell her something. I’m not as strong as she thinks! It’s because she’s with 
me. Because we were always together, | was able to act that way. If we weren’t, 
I'd...” 


There was a brief pause of silence. It seemed the entire group had been struck by 
the words Chie had made. It was touching to say the least. 


“Well you need to get your strength back! Then you can tell her! Yuki-chan’s 
normal. The shadows only attack when the fog lifts here anyway.” 


“And the fog lifts here when it gets foggy on our side, right?” 
“Bingo. So Yukiko-san will be safe until then, right?” 
“I’m positive.” 


“The fog usually appears after it rains, but it’s been sunny lately. | don’t think it’s 
going to rain anytime soon either. So we'll have plenty of time to save Yukiko.” 


“But, I-l can’t turn back now! We've come so far! Yukiko’s still here! She’s all 
alone... She must be so scared!” 


“Then you tell me how much further we gotta go to reach Yukiko-san!” 
“Th-That’s...!” 


“You don’t know what’s up ahead. The enemies might be even stronger. Justin 
doesn’t even have a Persona! If we push ourselves too hard and get wiped out, 
who'll save Yukiko-san then!?” 


“Dude, calm the fuck down.” 
“We can’t fail, no matter what... Am | wrong?” 


“No, you’re not, but that’s no reason to act like an asshole.” 


Chie sighed, though whether it was because Justin and Yosuke were going at it 
again or because of what Yosuke had said was unclear. 


“Alright.” 


Justin bent down and gave Chie a hand up. As he let go of her grip however, she 
nearly stumbled back down to the ground, much like Justin had when he had hit his 
head. He grabbed her by the wrist and pulled her back up to her standing position, 
wrapping her arm around the backside of his neck. She seemed reluctant for Justin 
to be helping her like that, but then, she really couldn’t object. 


“Just like old times, huh?” 
Chie chuckled slightly at the irony. 
“I’m sorry about before. | shouldn’t have rushed in like that.” 


“Don’t worry about it. Just- Just next time you do it, you should get someone who 
runs track to chase you. My lungs are still killing me.” 


It took a while to make it back to the entrance, mostly because Justin and Chie were 
stuck in that awkward huddle again, but they eventually made it a back. They 
hadn’t left the TV yet, though. There were a few things that they needed to discuss. 


“I... I’m feeling even worse than the last time | came in here... My head feels like it’s 
gonna split open...” 


“Your head? You remember what happened to me last time.” 


Chie couldn’t help but laugh at that. It was refreshing to see Chie laugh again. 
Lately she had been so down in the dumps that even the slightest chuckle was a 
relief. 


“Still, are you guys Okay?” 


“Crap.” D-did Yu just swear? Holy shit, it’s the end of the world. “We forget to get 
Justin and Chie glasses too.” 


“That’s right, you’re not wearing the glasses.” 
“Oh yeah... What’s with those glasses? Did your eyesight go bad?” 


“Now that you mention it, | hadn’t even noticed you guys were wearing those; what 
with all the fog and all.” 


“Man... You two didn’t notice till now?” 


“Tum de Dummm! | got some pairs ready for Chie-chan and Justin-san too. Here you 
go!” 


Teddie held out his hands, a pair of glasses in each. Chie grabbed the pair with the 
yellow frame, while Justin grabbed the pair with the thin black frame. Glasses 
weren't really his thing, but he could only imagine that thinner frame looked better 
on him then the thick yellow ones would. Surprisingly, they did look good on Chie, 
though he could imagine the thin black frames would look good too. Putting them 
on, Justin could see straight through the fog, as if it wasn’t even there. 


“Whoa! What the--!? This is awesome! It’s like the fog doesn’t exist!” 
“Well that would explain how Yu and Yosuke weren’t tripping over everything.” 


“Why didn’t you whip those out earlier if you had them?” 


Why DIDN'T he do that? The fuck, Teddie!? 


“| made them right now! You didn’t tell me they were coming! It was all so sadden! | 
mean, sudden!” 


“...You made this. Just now. How the hell does that even work?” 
“A magician never reveals his secrets, Justin-san.” 

“Hey, is it alright if | keep this?” 

“I can only assume that’s why he gave these to us.” 

“Fo’ sho!” 

“Never say that again.” 


“We'll have to stop here today... But I'll be back here with these puppies. You guys 
better not come here without me, got it!?” 


“No, see, now that you have a persona, they get to try and leave ME behind. It all 
comes full circle.” 


“If we don’t work together, we won't be able to solve this case or save Yukiko-san... 
Right?” 


“Dude, don’t say it like that!” 


“Alright, starting tomorrow, let’s save Yukiko.” Yu added in. His deadpan voice was 
oddly soothing given all the tension there’s been lately. 


Justin and Chie were making their way back to Chie’s house. Chie was still pretty 
weak, so Justin agreed to help her back. At least, up until visual range of their 
house, lest things get awkward with her parents. 


“Hey, earlier you said something about your shadow. | thought you didn’t have a 
persona?” 


“| don’t.” 
“| don’t understand then. You're still alive, so you must have won right?” 


Justin laughed slightly at the comment. He knew exactly what Chie had thought had 
happened, and it was completely wrong. Though he couldn’t have imagined her 
guessing the alternative. 


“Promise you won't think I’m crazy if | tell you what happened?” 
“Now why would | think you’re crazy!?” 


“Well you haven’t heard it yet. You remember how | bumped my head the first time 
we went into the television?” 


“Yeah?” 


“Well, I’m not sure how, but apparently that allowed my shadow to get inside my 
head. Literally.” 


“Wait, you mean-“ 


“Yeah, he was stuck in my head all week. And let me tell you something, you put up 
with your shadow for 5 minutes. | put up with mine all week.” 


“It’s not a competition you know.” There was a brief pause in the discussion. “...If 
you don’t mind me asking, was your shadow as bad as mine?” 


“Oh god, mine was a thousand times worse.” 
“Really? What'd he say.” 

“You don’t want to know.” 

“| kinda do.” 

“Eh... Another time.” 

“Oh! There’s my house up ahead.” 

“You sure you can walk the rest of the way?” 


“I'm fine, I’m just a little tired is all...” 


“| was fine too. Just a little concussion was all.” 


Chie laughed slightly. Justin didn’t know what it was about his concussion that was 
so funny, but it was almost always guaranteed to get a laugh out of Chie as of late. 


“Alright then, I’ll see you in school tomorrow.” 


What happened next, Justin couldn’t possibly have foreseen. Chie leaned up and 
give him a quick peck on the cheek before waving goodbye and walking over to her 
house. For what felt like ages, Justin just stood there, his hand pressed against 
where her lips had meet his skin. It was common in California to say goodbye by 
kissing someone on the cheek, but that was usually an honor reserved amongst 
family members. And even then there was something different about this; though 
what it was he couldn’t quite put his finger on. 


... What the fuck just happened? 


He starred at the house for a couple more minutes before finally turning around to 
make his way home, the event that had just occurred still scrambling around in his 
mind. 


